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: retorted Sweet-
the man who had told him this.
nand him back thia letter and
that the messenger refuses to deliver

brought the captaln out, as he had
3 pectedd it would.

“Why, what—" began that gentleman
In a furious rage.

But Sweetwater, laying his hand on the
&rm he knew (o be so sensitive, rose on

i ;.}.z'--- diys, very little more had come to

tiptoe and managed to whisper in the an-
ETY man's ear:

*“You are a card sharp, and It will be
sy enough to ruln you. Threaten Fred-
erick Sutherland and in two weeks you
will be boyeotted by every club in this city.
Twenty-five hundred dollars won't pay you
for that."

This from a nondescript fellow with no
grains of a gentleman about him in form,
feature of apparel! The captailn atared non-
plussed, too much taken aback to be even
Angry.

Suddenly he ecried:

“How do you know all this? How do you
know what is or is not in the letter I gave
vou?'

Sweetwater, with a shrug that in its
nuiet significance seemed to make him at
once the equal of hls interrogator, quistly
pressed the quivering imb under his hand
and calmiy replied:

“I know because I have read it. Before
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embhowerad window. Alas! he did not know
how early one anxious heart woke during
these troublous days. The Sutherland house
was dark, but as he crept very close under
ita overhanging eaves he heard a deep sigh
uttered over his head, and knew that some
one was up there also in anxious expecta-
tion of a day that held more than even he
anticipated.

Meanwhile the sea grew rtosy, and the
mother's cottage was as yvet afar off. Hur-
ry¥ing on, he came at last under the eye of
more than one of the early risers of Suth-
erlandtown.

“What, Sweetwater! Alive and well!
Hey, Sweetwater, we though you lost on
the Hesper.”

“Halloo! Home in time to see the pretty
Amabel arrested!” Phrases like these met

him at more than one eorner; but he eluded
them all, stopping only to put one hesital-
ing guestion.

Was his mother well?

I put my head into the lion's mouth I
think it oniy proper to measure its capacl-
ty And lifting his hand he drew back,
leaving the captain reelng.

“What is your name? Who are you?”
shouted out Wattles as Sweetwater was
drawing off.
was the third time he had been asked
t question within twenty-four hours,
not hefore with this telllng emphasia.
“Whao are you, I #ay, and what ecan you do

1o

“l am—— But that ls an inslgniflcant
detail unworthy of your curlosity. As to
what T ean do, walt and see. But first
burn that letter.”

And turning his mck he fled out of the
huilding, followed by odths which, if not
joud, were certainly deep and very far-
reaching.

It was the first time Captaln Watties had
met his match in audaeity.

CHAPTER XXX,
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Any pr that e€ither Lthe public or police
had got hold of the great ldea that he
was the man who had preceded Amabel to
Azatha's eottage. Relleved on this score;

entered more fully into the particulars,
{ found that though the jury had sat

i

light than was Known on the morning he
made that bold dash into %« Hesper. Most
of the witnesses had glven in thelr testl-
mony, Amabel’'s being the ohief, and

| though no open accusation had been made,

ft was evident from the trend of the gques-
tions put to the latter that Amabel’'s con-
nection with the affalr was looked upon as
criminal and as placing her in a very sus-
picious light. Her replies, however, as un-
der a similar but less formal examinatlon,
failed to convey any recognition on her
part either of this susplclon or of her own
position; yet they weére not exactly frank,
amd Sweetwater saw, or thought he saw
{naturally falling to have a key to the =it-
uation), that she wasa still working upon
her old plan of saving both herself and
Frederick, by throwing whatever suspleion
her words might ralse upon the deceased
Zabel. He Md not know, and perhaps it
was just as well that he dld not, at this
especii] juneture, that she was only biding
her time—now very nearly at hand—and
that in=stead of loving Frederick, she hated
him, and was determined upon his destruc-
tlon. Reading, as a final elause, that Mr.
Sutherland was expected to t=stlfy soon In
explanation of hiz position as executor of
Mrs. Webih's will, Sweetwater grew very
serions, and, while no change took place
in his mind as to his present duty, he de-
ter! that his return must be as unobtruo-

sive as poasihle, and Ms only too timely

o on the scene of the inquiry

till Mr. Sutherland had glven

= vidence and retired from under the
eves of his excited fellow citizens.

"“The sight of me might unnerve him,”
was Sweetwater's thought, “precipltating
the very catastrophe we dread. One look,
one word on his part Indicative of his inner
apprehensions that his son had a hand in
the erime which has so benefited him, and
nothing can save Frederick from the charge
of murder. Not Krupp's skill, my silenca
or Amabel’s filnesse. The young man will
be lost™

He did not know, as we do, that Ama-
bel's finesse was devoted to winning a hus-
bhand for herself, and that, in the event of
failure, the actlon she threatened against
her quondam lover would be precipitated
that wvery day at the moment when the
cluck struck 120
- - L] L - - -

Sweetwater arrived home by the way of
Portchester. He had seen one or two per-
sons he knew, but, so far, had himself es-
caped recognition. The morning light was
dimly breaking when he strode .into the
outskirts of Sutherlandtown and began to
descend the hill. As he passed Mr. Halli-
day’'s house he looked up, and was aston-

Ished to see a lght burning im ome deeply

from y:ars of selficontrol were too lately
awakened In his breast to sustain him now.
As giroke after siroke fell on the ear, he
felt himself yielding beyond recovery, and
had almost touched his fingers in Lhe sig-
nificant actidn of ass:nt which Amaiel
awaited with breathless expectation, when,
was it miracl® or only the suggeetion of his
better nature, the memory of a face full of
holy pleading rose from the past hefors his
eyes, and with an: inner ery of “Mother,”
he threw his hand out and clutchad Lis
father's arm in a way to brsak the charm
of his own dread and end forever the af-
fects of the Intolerable fascination that was
working upon him. Next minute the last
stroke rang out and the hour was up, which
Amabel had set as the limit of her silenc:.

A pause, which to their two hearts, if to
no others, seemed strangely appropriate,
followed the cessation of these sounds, than
the witness was dismissed, and Amabel,
taking advantage of the movement, was
about to lean toward Mr. Courtney, when
Frederick, leaping with a bound to his faet,
drew all eyes toward himself with the cry:

“Let me be put on my oath. T have testi-
mony to glve of the utmost Importance in
this case.”

The coroner was astound:d; every cne
was astounded. No one had expected any-
thing from him, and instinctively every oye
turned toward Amabel to see how she was
affected by his action.

Strang:ly, evidently, for the look with
which she settled back in her seat was ona
which no one who saw it ever forgzot,
though It conveyed no hint of her real foel-
ings, which were somewhat chaotie, I must
own,

Fredsrick, who had forgottsn her, now
that he had made up his mind to speak,
waited for the coroner's reply.

“If you have testimony,” said that gentle-
man after exchanging a few hurried words
with Mr. Courtney and the surprissd
Knapp, “you can do no better than give it
to us at once. Mr. Frederick Sutherland,
will you take the stand?"

With a noble air, from which all hesitas
tion had vanlshed, Frederick started to-
ward the place Indicated, but stopped be-
fore he had taken a half dozen steps and
glanced back at his father, who was visibly
succumblng to this last shock.

“Go!" he whispered, but in 80 thrilling a
tone it was heard to the remotest corner of
the room. *‘Spare me the anguish of saying

Homsa fears had awakened within him at
his negar approach to that humble cottage
door. E

CHAPTER XXI—Had Batsy Lived.

It was the last day of the inquest, and
to many It bade falr to be the least in-
teresting. All the witnesses who had any-
thing to say had long ago given in their
testimony, and when at or near noon
Swestwater slld Into the inconspicuocus
seat he had succesded in obtaining near
the coroner it was to find In two faces only
any slgns of eagerness and expectancy that
filled his own breast to suffocation. But
as thesa faces were those of Agnes Halli-
day amnd Amabel Page he soon recognized
that his own judgment was not at fault,
and that notwithstanding outward appear-
ances and the languld interesi shown In
the now lagging proceedings, the moment
presaged an event full of unseen but vital
consequsEnce,

Frederick was not vislhle in the great
hall: but that he was near at hamnd soon
hoeecame evident from the change Sweet-
waler now saw In Amahel, For while ghe

Had hitherto sat under the unlver=al gaze
with only the falnt smile of conseious
bsinty on her inscrutable features, she
roused as the hands of the clock moved to-
ward and glaneced at the great door
entrances with amr evil expectianey that
ledd even Bwectwater, =o little had he
urelyistooad the pature of the pas-

s laboring In that venminoils hreast,

Next moment the door opened, and Fred-
+rivk aml his father in. The air of
action with which Amnhbel

© sent was as markeid in
i1z character her previous
What Aid it mean? Sweetwater, 1
amd the vivid contrast it offered to Freder-
ick's air of depression, felt that his return
had been well timed.

Mr. Sutherland was looklng very feehle,
As he took the chalr offered him the ehange
in his appearance was apparent to all who
knew him, and there were few there who
did not know him. And startled by these
evidences of suffering which they could not
umderstand, and feared to Interpret, even
to themselves, more than one devoted
friemnd atole uneasy glancas at Frederick to
see if he, too, were under the cloud which
seomed to envelop his father almost beyond
recognition,

But Frederick was looking at Amahal,
and his erect head and determined aspect
made him a conspdeuous figure In the room.
8he who hed called up this expresston and
alone comprehended It fully smiled as she
met his eye, with that curlous slow dipping
of her dimples which had more than once
e nfounded the coroner, and rendered her
at once the admiration and abhorrence of
the crowd, who for 2o long a time had had
the opportunity of watching her.

Frederick, to whom this smilse conveved a
last hope, as well as a last threat, looked
away as soon as posszible, but not before
her eyes had fallen in their old, inquiring
way to his hamnds, from which he had re-
moved the ring which up to this hour he
had Invariably worn on his third finger, In
this glance of hers and this actlon of his
began the struggle that was to make that
day memorable in many hearts,

After the first stir occasioned by the en-
trance of two such important persons and
possible witnesses, the crowd settled back
into 1ts old gquietude under the coroner's
hand. A tedious wltness was having his
slow say, and to him a full attention was
being glven in the hope that some real
enlightenment would come at last to settle
the questions which had been ralsed by
Amabel's Incomplete and unsatisfactory
testimony. But no man can furnish what
he does not possess, and the few final min-
utes before noon passed by without any
addition to the facts which had already
been presented for general conslderation.

As ths witness sat down the clock began
to strike. As the elow, hesitating strokes
rung out, Sweetwater saw Frederick ylald
to a sudden but most profound smotlon.
The old fear, which we understand, |f
Sweetwater did not, has again scized the
victim of Amabel's ambitlon, and under Ler
eye, which was blazing full upon him now
with a fell and steady purpose, hs found his
right hand steanling toward the left in the
significant action she expected. Better to
yleld than fall headlong Into the pit one
word of hers could open. Hs had not meant
to yleld, but now that the moment had
come, now that he must at once and for-
ever choose between a course that led sim-
ply to personal unhappiness and ona that
Involved not only himself, but thoss dearest
to him, in disgrace and sorrow, he felt him-
sslf weaken to the point of clutching at
whatever save him from the conse-

uences of confession. al strength and

tsnacity of purpose only comes

Uame

=ank haeck
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what I have to say in your presence. 1
could not bear it. You could not bear it
Later, if vou will walt for me in one of
these rooms, I will repeat my tale in your
cars, but go now. It {s my last entreaty.”

There was a silence; no one ventured a
dissent, no one suo much as made a ges-
ture of disapproval. Then Mr. Sutherland
struggled to his feet, cast one last look
around him and disappeared through a
door which had opened like magle bofore
him. Then and not till then did Frederick
mave forward.

The moment was Intense. The coroner
seemed to share the universal exeltement,
for his first question was a leading one and
brought out this startiing admisslon:

"I have obtruded myself into this inguiry
and now ask to be heard by this Jury, be-
cause no man knows more than 1 do of the
manner and cause of Agatha Webbh's death.
This you will believe when [ tell vou that I
wad the person Miss Page followed into
Mrs. Webh's house and whom she heard
deseend the stalrs durlng the moment she
crouched behind the figure of the sleeping
Pillemon.” >

It was more, infinitely

more, than any
one there had expected., It was not oniy
an acknowledgment, but a con -salon, anil
the shock, the surprise, the alurm, even

which It oecasioned even to those who had
never had much eonfidence In this vo

mian’s virtue, was almost appaliing In Tl:
Intensity. Had it not been for the eon-
Sciousness of Mr. Suther and's Near pres-
ence the feeling woulil hive risen to out-
break; and many violces o held in sub-
Jection by the remembitines of this ven-
erated man's last  loiok, that otherwige

would have made themselves heard in de-

spite of rhe rest " the place and
the authority of the police,
To Frederick it was y moment of im-

méeasurable grief and humiliation, On every
face, In every shrinking form, in subdued
murmurs and open cries, he read instant
and complete condemnation, and yet In all
his life, from hoyhood up to this hour, nev-
er had he been so wourthy of their P;m«um
and econsideration. But, though he felt the
Iron enter his soul, he did not lose his de-
termined attitude, He had observed a
change in Amahel and a change In Agnes
and if only to disappoint tha vila r.rlump]';
of the one and ralse agaln the drooping
courage of the other, he withstood (he
clamor and began speaking agaln before
the coroner had been able to fully resture
qulet.

“I know,” said he,
edgment must convey
Jury and people here
one who lstens to

“what thls acknowl-
to the minds of the
maéss;&rinrlr‘led. But {f any
nks me gullty of
tha death I was 80 unfortunata a.sgm !Tuva
witnessed, he will be doing me a WTONEg
which Agatha Webb would he the first to
condemn. Dr. Talbot and you, gentlamen
of the jury, In the faee of God and man, I
here declare that Mrs, Webh in my Dresence
and before my eyes, gave to herself the
blow which has robbed us aj] of & most
v:}ltua-ble life. She was not murdered.”
was a solemn assertion, b
to convince the crowd before hiurttL 1) ;{‘Elg?’
one Impulse men and women broke ‘1nm
tumult. Mr. Butherland was forgotten and
cries of “Never! She was too good. It's all
calumny! A wretched lie!" broke In unre-
stralned excitement from every part of the
large room. In valn the coroner smote with
1_115 gavel, In vain the local police enveavor-
ed to restore order, the tide was up and
overswept everyihing for an Instant till
sllence was suddenly restored by the sight
of Amabel smoothing out the folds of her
orisp white frock with an Ineredulous, al-
most insulting smile that at once fixed at-
!T;n;ntioln a.gal; on Frederick. He seized the
reaslon and spoke up
St po P in a tone of great
“1 have made an asgertion,” said he, ‘he-
fore God and before this Jury. To mrike it
8eem A credible one I shall have to tell my
story from the beginning. Am I allowed to
dq‘so. Mr. Coroner?"”
.Yuu are,” was the firm response.
“Then, gentlemen,” continued Frederick,
stlll without looking at Amabel, whost
smile had acquired a mockery that drew
the eyes of the jury toward her more than
once during the following recital, “you
know, and the public generally now know,
that Mrs. Webb has left me the Ereater
portion of the money of which she died
posseased. I have never before acknowl-
edged to any one, not even to the good man
who awaits this jury's verdict on the other
side of that door, that she had reasons for
this, good reasons, reasons which up to the
very evening of her death I was myself 18-
norant of, as 1 was ignorant of her inten-
tions In my regard or that I was the speclal
object of her attentfon, or that we were un-
der any mutual obligations in any -
Why, 1 should have thought of going
to her In the great stralt in which I found
myself on that day I can hardly say, I

knew she had money In her house: this I
had unhapplly been made acquainted with
in an accidental way, and [ knew she was
of kindly disposition and quite capable of
doing a very unselfish act. Still, this would
not seem to be reason enough for me to In-
trude upon her late at night with a plea for
a large loan of money had I not been in a
desperata condition of mind, which made
any attempt seem reasonable that promised
relfef frorf the unendurable burden of a
pressing and disreputable debt. 1 was
obliged to have money, a great deal of
money, and 1 had to have it at once; and
whila I know this wiil not serve to lighten
tha suspicion I have brought upon myself
by my late admiesions, It is the only ex-
sianntlon 1 ean give vou for leaving the
hall at my father's house and hurrying
down secretly and alone into town to the
little cottage where, as I had been told
early In the evening. a small entertainment
wns being given, which would Insure lits
being open even at so late an hour as mid-
night. Misa Page, who will, 1 am sure,
pardon the introduction of her name intn
this narrative, has taken pains to declare to
vou that in the expedition she herself made
into town that evening she followed some
person’s steps down hill. This is very Tika-
I¥ true, and those stops wers prohably mine,
for after leaving the house by the garden
door 1 eame directly down the main road
to the corner of the lane running past Mrs.
Wehh's eottage. Having Aready seen from
the hillside the light burning in her upper
windows, I felt encouraged to proceed, and
sn hastened on tlll I came to the gate on
High street. Here 1 had a moment of F\aai-
tation and thoughts bitter enough .fm. *1*0
to recall them at this moment eame into “;1‘
mind, making that atant, perhaps, _l.‘n
very worst in my Mlfe: but they passed;
thank God., and with nothing more despw £
ate ‘n mind than a sullen intention of h'n;
ing my own way n'f:uur]this m"‘ﬁ";\:- .‘ln-hlr[‘.i;

o of the front door and s »;‘ ed in.
th'*-lmr}g: expected to find a Jn\'la-_ﬂf"l;ll;
of friends in her litle ground parof, Of
at least hear the sound of merry h\-ud :
and laughter in the rooms above. ut g
sounds of any sort awalted me; indecd, the
house seemed strangely silent for one so
fully lghted, and, astonished at t.l‘mai..i‘ll
pushed the door ajar at my 1!_-..EL .“"'l h".', =
in. An unexpected and pitiul sight awall-
ed me. BSeated at a table set with al-lun-
dance of uniasied food | saw the master
of the house with his head sunk {u:‘uurl{
on his arms asleep. The expected gucsis
had failed to arrive, and he, tired out with
walting, had fallen into a doze at the board.
This was & condltion of things for which
I was not prepared. Mrs. Webb, whom 1
wished to see, was probably upstairs, and
while I might summon her by a sturdy rap
on the door beside which 1 stood, I had
sy little desire to wake her husband, ol
whose mental condition I was well aware,
that I could not bring myself 1o make any
loud noise within his hearing. Yel I had
not the courage to retreat. All my hope of
rellef from the many difficulties that men-
aced me lay in the gencrosity of this
great-hearted woman, and if out of pusil-
lanimity I iet this hour go by without mak-
ing my appeal nothing but shameand &
aster awaited me. Yet how cou'd 1| hope
to lure her down stairs without notse? 1
could not, and so, yielding to the impuls:
of the moment, without any realization, 1
here swear, of the effect which my unli-x-
pected pr would have on the nobie
woman overhead, I slipped uap the narrow
stalrecase and, catching ot that moment the
sound of her volee calling out to Baisy, 1

selce

stepped up to the door 1 saw standing apen
before me and coafronted her before she
could move from the table before whica

she was sitting, counting over
of money

My look (and it was doubtless not a com-
mon look, for the sigh

a lirge roll

zhi of a mass ol maones
at ‘hat moment, when money was
thing to me, roused every lurking den
my breast) seemed to appall, it it
frighten, her, for she rose and mes
eye wilh 4 gaze in which shock and some
strange and polgznant agony ot Hy incom-
prehensible to me were strang ¥ blended,

she cried out:

“No, no, Frederick! You don't Know whnnat
you are doing. If you want My Imoney,
taka it; If you want my life, 1 will give it
to you with my own hawdl Don't stain

v

yours—don't——
I did not unds and her. 1 dil not know
untll 1 thought it over afterward that my

rst

hand was thrust convuizive ¥ into my
breast in a way which, taken with my wiid

mien, made me look as if | hac come to
murder her for thae money over which she
was hovering. [ was blind, deaft
thing but that money, and bending madly
forward in a state of mental it ication
awful enough for ma to remember now, I
answered her frenzicd words by some such
broken exclamations as the

‘“Give, then! I want hun

Lo every-

—thnusands

—now, now, to save myvsell! Disgrace,
shame, prison await me if 1 don't have
them. Give, glve!” And my hand went out

toward 11, not toward her: but she mistook
the action, mistouk my purpose, and, with
a heartbroken cry, to save me, me, from
crime, the worst erime of which humanity
18 capable, she caught up a dagger lving
only too near her hand In the open drawer
against which she leaned, and in 4 moment
of fathomless anguish which we whao cun
never Knuw more than the outward seeming
of her life can hardly measure plunged
agalnst It and—I can tell you ne more.
Her blond and Batsy's shriek from the ad-
Joining rosm swam through my consclous-
ness, and then she fell, as I supposed, dead
upon the floor, and I, In scarcely better
ease, [ell also.

“This, as God lves, s the truth concern-
Ing the wound found in the breast of this
never-to-be-forgotten woman,"

The feeling, the pathes, the angulsh even,
to be found in his muade this story,
strange and ineredible as it seemed, appear
for the moment plausi

“And Batsy?" asked

the coroner.

“Must hawve falls when we did, for 1
never heard her volee afler the Hirst seream
I shull speak of her again. What 1

L NOUW exp how the money in Mra,
Weblv's drav into my poassesslon,
and how the dagger had planted in her
breast came top Le for on the lawn out-
alde. Wher 1 came to myself, and that
must have been very soon, [ found that

the blow I had lieen such a harrified witness
to had not yet proved fatal., The eyes T had
seen close, as I had supposed, forever, were
now open, and she was looking at me with

a smile that has never left my memory,
and never will,

* *Theres 18 no blood on you,” she mur-
mured., “Yon did not strike the blow. Was

it money only that you wanted, F‘r.--!v-rh-lé?
If =0, you could have had it without erime.
There are a thousand dollars on that tahle
and half as much again In the closet over
yonder. Take them and let them pave your
way to a better life. My death will help
vou to remember." Do these words, this
action of hers, seem incredible to yvou, sirs?
Alas! alas! they will not when T tell you—"
and here he cast one anxious, deeply anx-
fous glance at the room In which
Mr. Sutherland was hidden—'"that un-
known to ma, unknown to any one lving
but herself, unknown to that good man
from whom it can no longer be kept hid-
den, Agatha Webb was my mother., T am
Philemon'a son, and not the offspring of
Charles and Marletta Sutherland!™
(To be continued.)
o
The Dance In Baracoa,

From the Outlook.

The gultar, the kettledrum, the gourd rat-
tle and thes scratch gourd struck wp the
quesr, barbaric musle of the Cuban *‘dan-
zon''—a round dance something like a waltlz,
but with greater irregularity of movement
and with a peculiar, voluptuous swayving of
the body sugegestive of the “hoochee-
coochee’ and other orlental dances of the
Midway Plaisanos. As sometimes executed,
this Cuban “danzon” Is immodest, not to
say indecent; and at balls In the larger Cu-
ban towns It 1s often danced in a way that
would be startling, if not shocking, to the
most hanlened frequenter of the annual
French balls In New York; but in Baracoa
I saw nothing about it that was particular-
ly objectionable. It seemed to be nothing
more than an awkward, Irregular two-step
waltz to the accompaniment of extremely
wild and peculiar music. Both in the musle
and in the movements of the “danzon” it is
easy to trace the influence that the negro,
in Cuba, has had over the Spaniard.

The music especlally, with f{ts queer,
broken time, the sharp, staccato click of its
gourd rattle, the throbbing of {ts deep-toned
guitar, and the rolling, muffled, intermittent
thunder of its drum, Is as unmistakably
African as anythlng to be hea on the
Upper Nile or In a jungle on the banks of
the Congo. Why the “‘danzon” should be

referred to the waltz, as It everywhers 1s

n Cuba, I do not know, unless if be for ths
reason that the music 18 more wild and
Eﬂ&dﬂnm. and the dance itse!f more in

armony with the ardent, sensual nature of
the half-Spandsh, half-negro population.

Fleating.
From the Detroit Journal.

“Enough champagne is drunk yearly,”
sald the statistical person, “to fioat the
01‘.'?33:1[‘0; flonted a $5,000,000 trust,” said the
promoier, ‘on only three dozen quarts/”

HOME LIFE IN PARIS

Apartment Houses the Rule and
Not the Exception.

THEIR GOOD AND BAD POINTS

Movement on Foot to Better the

Architectural Conditions.

STEADILY

-

RENTS RISING

Speclal Correepondence of The Evening Star.
PARIS, May 11, 1809,
For many vears the regular beauty of the
Paris street has been the pride and solace
of the citizen. The Paris sireet, like every
other, belng an open way between two rows

of houses, the beauty of the street has
been, In great part, the beauty of the
houses, Certainly the uniformity of these

great seven-story bulldings, each sheltering
a dozen or more familles, gives the Parisian
eye unending vistas of cheerful dignity and
munificence. You would not think it could
be done too well; vet this is exactly what
has happened. Architectural eccentricity
has been dlscouraged so well by the watch-
ful municipal censorship that originality
and personal fancy long ago went to ep.
They now say the Paris apartment houses
are too regular, too uniform; and the com-
plaint has gone s0 far that the municipal

eouncil has thought fit to offer prizes to
the six architects and owners of new build-
ings “best embellishing the public way.”
It 18 calkesi the monthly Concours de
Fucades., The prize-winning Jowners an
exempted from half the street tax, the
architects recelve mold medals and the
contractors, even, get bronze nexlals. But
they make enough to gild them.

I myself Hve just around the corner from
ohe of these prize-winning edifices, that of
the Avenue d'Antin, No. 00 Thi
house shines yellow in the gray

anri

sunlisht, in the midst of grayer mansions, |

anid

toned down so thoroughly by wind
weather that the eye lmmediately is « u.l:;.-;!;r
by the rieh ecarving and the solt Caen
stone which makes it possible. Across the
street and then across a little grove iht
new amd permanent Beaux Arts palace
the coming exposition presefis the sur A
priaed ity of carving. The cream-colored
stone comes sh from the l‘.-nn_q'-.arr;--
almost as soft as cheese, and can b .,r-.--l
by any amateur with a jJack-kKnife ot

t the
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American Inflnence. |
Paris just now is in a tevel of construc- |
tlon. While the new note, stimuiate >3
the Concours de Facades, 18 © riainly th
samu aexcess of carvings, colu and p-
ere, it is not 1l Amt-
comfort hus | 1 Paris. You
( get an apartmeni now with an hnest
sth room. You can even 1y
indow, which s the last w .-.
If =omething duss not sto h
improvemsnt the nasty YRR AL
villas «f » suburbs will soms
day have mansd them. }
“have n jmagined drawback
" o many . the “iack of privacy
tha Parls 1l The heavy slone con-

-uction of the floors and walls deadens
sounds except that of dancing 1o an

T —

accord. You step ouwt, shut the door and
touch the button marksd “descendre.” The
lift gosa dewn. At night the electric lxht
is turned on, also, ua the lift goes up. A8
for the bath rooms, the Parisians are revaly
ing In bath rooms. Bach apartment of cach
new house has a4 bath room, and the fnhabe
itants have begun to brag as dlligently of
thelr morning dlp as any Englishman. We
are accustonesd to these confidences of his
tollot from the Briton, but the Frenchman
making soclal eapital of his cleanliness is
altogether fin-de-stocle, \
With the ming of the 1ift, the asconk
seur, or elevator, the Parls proprietor hag
found excuse to raise his rents. The third
and fourth floors are now almost of eqn
value wih the sewvmd. or the bal o
while even the fourth and fifth have
own advantages Sunlight, sought by o
ome In Paris, is found best high up
air i& purer, you have a prettier view fro
vour balcony and the roar of cabs upan
wanden pavements comes more genlv

to
the ear. Remts have risen greatly. A fure
nished apartment with four bhed roome on
the Rune Marbeuf that rented for 310 g4
month in 194 is hald now at 190 An iile
furnished apartment at irst corner of
the Champe Klveses, abhoyv " nt,
with threa bed rooms only, has just boen
rented for £n
Specuninting in Renta.

A faw yvears ago | would not have offersd
0 for ft. Of course, this I= In the noleche
borhood of the exposition grounds in tha
heart of smart, clean Paris: but the indie

ons are high prices for the expas n

1t garound. The bullding snd remosleling
of hotels s remarkable, and theres are not
lacking phflosophers to predict a b e
smash such as Rome underwent a dozen
vears ago. and., ln a smaller infacted
Chicago after the fafr. F P s
however, every one 1= hopeful Fvars e
is to get rioh bhletting rooms -
icking in furnished flate T -y
Bari—wife of the son of the one-time
£ Bomha of Naples—to whom 1 pay my
2 furnizshing a large apar‘ment on
fifth floor “for her son.” That Is to
the young man will aceupy It for a
months until he gets tired of H—anye
! 3 il et tlred of 1t—and will
t furnished. This s a o -down
far a house of greatl pretensions, that never
has let ny thing en meubhles, Two othep
lecatalees, the conclers sny=. have ohe
tained poermission to sublet, Subletting is
to 1% the popular speculation of the coming
Vear
One of the most consollng things to the
pecunions person 8 the facllity which
flat svstem affords of obtaining a good
ress, Mme. Carnot pald 1508 francs,
2.0} A year, without taxes, for her
roomed  apartment the Avenue

next door to the 2 church;

¥yt there are half a dogzen ngle men or
economizing  couples who live in that
plendid honse, somewhers close to the
roof, at a rent of 84 n week each. The
sixth floor 15 often cut up Into tiny two or
three-roomad sultes: and even in the ser-
vant-infested mansards the rooms upon

the stz

1 to peaple of small moans

\S1es

Wl fastidious t

In nn Aristocratic House.

1 hawve just been helping to install an
American in a sixth-floor mausard hiding
| tlace In my own street, the Rue du Colisea,
| He pays $£240 a year rent, plus taxes. Ife
| has a kitchen, a dark cabinet de toflette, a
|
| Mttle anteroom Ut by a skylight, good-
| slzed f wall-sized bed room,
|
both ot » furniture {s his
own i He« Is
| i winter, pretty t In sumt 1
| ntimes the gas burnz: blue because of
Wity the pipes, i old, aristo-
o1 On the hand, he has a
11 m whi-h YW I rmes
of the Kivs 1i==lf,
! ¥ ot True, he will fnters
taln in his apartment: but ia bound to
tedl the world thet it 8 small and mean?
It not small and win upon his balecony.
the world could have a bettep
leony When he went to get
neraved, It was with real pridae,
u, that he wrote his new ad-
nts and hbarons llve In that
o, countesses and baronesses, And now
n he makes purchases, they do not
gend the goods home C. . D. The bill
follows, maoanth later He says, “Hur-
rah for the Parlsian apartment house. lts

tra. It != true that my present abode—like !
many extra small fiats cut out of a larger |
one—has a thin wall on one side of

rOOm. But the only sounds are of the
street. Hucksters do not ¢ry their vegeta-
bles: hand organs and German bands are

donr-bel]l ringing beggars cannot
keep you wondering who s there, and tha
whirring of the trolley car is not. The
gtreat sounds of Paris are the roll of cabs,
the piping horns of bileycles and auto-
mobiles, the centuries-old calls, hall songs
af perambulating artisans and the faint
eécho of continual FParis chatter.

unknown;

A Word for the Conclerge.

The dreaded conclerge, or janltor, trou-
bles no one's privacy. It !s trua that there
are folk—I know one American—who ara
always having troubles with thelr con-
clerges. Such troubles alwuays have thelr

secret in the under-lipping of the con-
clerga. It 1 said that he reads your postal
cards. Then do not use postal cards. Who

can protect vou so well against the wicked
world as a good concierge? You
are at home or not ai home tao iitors, as
vou instruct him. He stands between you
and the hill *tor. His of contl-
dence decides delivery eclerks to leave yvour
purchases to be pald for later. Many con-

outside

Codle tone

clerges gossip. If It Is your pleasure to ls-
» o the talk of servants you may hear
at such a lady's cousin comes to sSee her
1y b or that the baron's tailor wanted

cash on delivery,
my native lg

but, fresh from a visit to
W, my reminizcences of nelgh-

borly rubhbe cking me to look on
such Indiscretlons : ro trifles,
Tha small Paris I three hed

The str:
rooamy
large and hi 1 ra 1 «dlz
an the court and comparatively
of the two other bed rooms there [a dtth
1i he said except that they are bed rooms
The kitehen, with its tiled brick floor, 3
arge porcelain-lined sink, its imposing g
runge, furnished free If you use the gas,
and with battery of gleaming copper sauce-
pans, without which there can be no French
conking, makes one of the prettiest rooms
of the apartment. The sweeplng ia all on
one floor. There are no stairs. The rugs
ars beaten out the courtyard windows early
in the morning. Household supplies must
aiso ocome up in the morning, and by the
hiuck stalrway. Coal Is lugged up from th.
ce-llar by the bushel bagful. Somehow the
distressing debris of small housekeaplng at
liome does not collect in the Parisian flat.
There 1s no room for trash.

Elevators and Bath Rooms.

The two great improvements of the up-to-
date Paris apartment house are the ale-
vator and the bath room. In the bhest Parls
houses bullt more than fifteen years ago—
the vast majority In the most fashionable
districts—the dellcate little marguisa and
the fragile little baronne have to elimb two
flights, or three or four. The elevator has
come late to Parls. The type of five years
and more ago Is that of the time-killing
hydraulle balance, dragging up a great steel
eplumn to support it. Happlly the swift-

moving new compressed-alr “lifis” leave
nothing to be desired. No elevator boy at-
tends them. You step in, shut the door

and press two buttons—one to fix the stop-
ping place, and one to start the lft. At the
third floor, or fourth, or fifth, as vou have
pressed the button, the lift stops of its own

IN THE TROPICS,

facade is beautitul, 1t embellishes the Paris
street. And it gives me a chance!™

STERLING
—e

PAPFER.

HEILIG.

WALL

How and Where It Was First Made
and Used.
From the Paper Trade.

While various kinds of primed fabrics
woera known to the peoplea of most remote
amntiquity, it was not till the elghteenth
century that wall paper In anvthing like
fts present form came into common use
though it appears to have been
much earlier In China. A few rare

1used
examples which may ba as early ag the alx-

teenth century exist in England, but these
are imitatlons, gencerally in “fock.” of the
okl Florentine and Genoese cut velvets, and
henoe: the style of the deslgn in no way
shows the date of the wall paper, the same
[tional patterns belng reproduced with

ange for many years, It was

d of the last century that

o mak aper in long strips

P to that time wall pugers

ed on small square  plecs 4

hand-made paper and were very expen: .

On this aecount wall papwr was slow In

wracding the older mural decorations,

as tapestry, stamped leather ind
ecloth.

A work printed in Londen In 1744 shows
some light on the use of Wall papers at
1} time: “The method of printing wall

of the better sort s iy the

now that it has ever bw Tommien

with :ut in . ome for

o, by hand, ter b

ing dipped In an Joth sieve 1-!:I-r='-~l.
with wet tempera plgment, great care helng
iken to lay each block exactly on the
ht s that the various « ™ may
or fit together. In order to sul
productions of the paper mille these

de In E ind twenty-one

. and in France eighteen in
The length of the block Is limited
whit the workman can easily lift with one
hand—-two feet being about the Umit, as
tha blocka are necessarily thick, and in
many cases made heavier by being h_bl..nl
with ocopper, especially the thin oullines,
which, If made of wond, would not stand
the wear and tear of printing

“In ‘flock’ and gold or silver printing the
deslgn Is first printed in strong size, the
flock (finely cut wool of the required color),
or metallic powder, is then sprinkled by
hand all over the paper; it adheres only 10
the wet size, and Is easily shaken off the
ground or unsized part. If the pattern is
required to stand out in some relief, the
process is repeated several times, and the
whole paper then rolled to compress the
flock. Cheaper sorts of paper are printed
by machinery. the design being cut on the
surface af wooden rollers under which the
paper passes. The chief drawback to this
process is that all the colors are appliced
rapldly one after the other without allow-
ing esach to dry separately, as is done in
hand printing. A somewhat blurred ap-
pearance is usually the result.™
-—i e

tell Boy—"Party in sixty-three have hung
hisse!f wif de rope fire escape!™

Clerk—"Heavens! He must have
ined the hotel was on fire!"—Life.

imag-

L

*“Isn’t this an awful heat!—If 1 could only go in my whirt slesvesi™



